VIII
EGOTISM
I HAD an experience the other day, very disagree-
able but most wholesome, which held up for a
moment a mirror to my life and character. I
suppose that, at least once in his life, every one has
known what it is, in some corridor or stairway, to
see a figure advancing towards him, and then to
discover with a shock of surprise that he has been
advancing to a mirror, and that the stranger is
himself. This happened to me some short while
ago, and I was by no means favourably impressed
by what I saw!
Well, the other day I was conducting an argu-
ment with an irascible man. His temper suddenly
boiled over, and he said several personal things to
me, of which I did not at once recognise the truth;
but I have since considered the criticisms, and
have decided that they are mainly true, heightened
perhaps by a little tinge of temper.
I am sorry my friend said the things, because "it